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THOU ART GONE.
I know thou art gone to the home of thy rest;
Then why should my soul be so sad!
I know thon art gone where the wenry ara blest,
And the mourner loeks up and is glad;
Where Love has put off, in the land of ita birth;
The stain it had gathered in this,
And Hope, the sweet singer that gladdened the
earth,
Lies asleep on the bosom of Blisa.

I know thouart gone where thy forahead is starred
With the beauty that dwelt in thy soul—

‘Where the light of thy loveliness eannot be marred,
Nor thy heart flung back from its gonl;

I know thou hus drunken of Lethe that flows
Through a land that they do not furget—

That sheds over memory only repose,
And takes from it only regret.

Thiseye must bs dark, that as yet is not dimwmned,
Ere aguin it may gaze upon thine;

But my heart has revoalings of thee, and thy liome,
In may & token snd sign;

I never look up with a vow to the sky,
But u light, like thy beauty,is here;

And 1 hear o low murmur, like thine, in reply,
When I pour out my spirit in prayer.

In thy far away dwelling, wherever it be,
I believe thou hest visions of mine;

And thy love, that made all things us music to me,
I have not yet learned to resign;

In the hush of the night—on the waste of the sea—
Or alone with tha breeze on the mil,

1 have ever a presence that whispers of thee,
And my spirit lies down and is still,

And though like & mourner that sits by a tomb,
I am wrapped in the wantle of care,

Yet the grief of my bosom-—oh, eall it not gloom—
Is not the black grief of despair,

By sorrow revealed, as the stars are by night,
Far off & bright vision appears,

And Hope, like the rainbow, s creature of light,
18 born, like the rainbow, in tears.

SRS s YT e gy
From the N. Y. True Sun.

THE YOUNG ARTIST.
A Sketch from the French.
DY MRS, 8. SMITH.

Early one winter morning 8 young man
was seen walking carelessly to and fro on
the Place du Louvre. By many peculiari-
ties in his manner and appearance, it was
easy to discover that he was a stranger.
He was awaiting with anxiety the moment
when he might enter the palace, but his
anxicty arose less from a desire to behold
the pictures, than a wish to escape the
cold, which was severe, and which now
almost bepumbed his shivering and thinly
clad form. Without an asylum—without
resourceg—robbed the previous evening,
in a crowd, of the little purse that con-
tained all his elender fortune, he had been
compelled to pass the night on the stone
steps of a neighboring hotel. That night
was cold and seemingly endless. Joyfully
he hailed the dawn, and joyfully he greet-
ed the moment when the doors of the
Louvre were opened.  He entered immedi-
ately, and, after presenting to the royal
concierge a card, bearing the name of
Frederick * * *, proceeded with rapid
steps to the gallery of paintings.

His first glance was directed to the pic-
ture which he had placed there for exhibi-
tion. It was a work which had long been
the object of his fondest hopes and most
unwearied toil—a work for whose comple
tion he had unhesitatingly sacrificed all his
resources, When it was at length fin-
ished; when, after many months of cease-
less toil and study, he had transferred to
the canvass the brilliant ideas which had
illumined his youthful imagination, his art
satisfied him no longer. He wanted glory.
He thought of Paris and its celebrated ex-
hibition. To display his picture there was
the fondest desire of his soul, and this de-
sire was at length gratified at the price of
many sacrifices, The last was the sale of
a few jewels, the only inheritance he hpd
received from his poor, departed mother.
Then picking up his picture, and slinging
it over his shoulder, he set out, alone, and
on foot, without a friend to conduct him
on the way, or a kindly voice to murmur
“advice.”

He left, in the city from whence he de-
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1032, that you please, and I will agree to
Buat none of it 1s necessary, no

re than it is necessary in the palace

“ERROR CEASES TO BE DANGEROUS, WHEN REASON IS LEFT FREE TO COMBAT I'T."—Jesreuson,

[tis #inted, by intelligent travellers, that
the cow.stableg of the Duteh farmers are

parted, a young and beautiful girl, whose
smiling features he had many times trans.
ferred to the canvass, and whose buoyant
steps he had often followed with the most
respectful devotion. But never had he
ventured to address her, for she was far
above him in rank, and the poor, unknown
artist believed it necessary to earn fame
and fortune ere he could hope for the
smiles of the high-born and beautiful
Marie.

This was the reason why he had sighed
for glory, and summoned resolution to
seek it at almost any cost.  For this lie had
toiled over his picture; for this he had left
his father-land and repaired to Paris. And
now he found himself among strangers,
without money, without a shelter, and
without bread.

Whilst he remained inthe gallery sadly
musing on the events of his pastlife, or
thinking despondingly of the future, a
crowd began gradually to fill the saloon,
and the people gathered in groups before
the “Rachel” of Leckmann, “The Fighting
Bull" of Barcassat, or the sometimes grave,
sometimes gay picture of Biard. At this
time the young artist hastened from the
room, for he feared that the scorn of the
visitors for his production, or their severe
¢riticisms upon it would destroy his last
and dearest consolation—the frail belief in
his talent—and he felt that the loss of this
belief would be more terrible than death.
He sought refuge in the Gallery of An-
tiquities. There, overcome by the fatigue
and cold he had endured the preceding
night, and cxhausted by hunger and anx-
iety, he sunk upon the first resting place
he found. This was a bench placed near a
glass case which contained Egyptian An-
tiquities, Whilst seated there, and gazing
abstractedly at the curious abjects around
him, his head gradually sunk upon his
breast, and he fell into an uneasy kind of
slumber. The measured steps of a watch-
man who paced slowly through the vast
apartment; echoed solemnly around, and
mingled with the sleeper’s troubled dreams.

The artist had unknowingly rested his
arm on the glass case behind him. Sud.
denly it yielded and broke under the
weight that pressed it. Imagine the feel-
ings of the poor youth when, awaking
with a start of surprise, he became con-
scious of what had happened.

“The sentry will discover this ruin and
demand the price of the broken glass. Ile
will detain me if Iattempt to escape, and,
alas! I have not even the small sum neces.
sary lo pay for the damage I have done.
What shall I do? What will be the con-
sequences of thisunlooked for misfortune?”
Whilst these thoughts passed through
bis mind, the youth feigned sleep, and
dared not withdraw his arm, although a
bit of glass, or some other object, pricked
his elbow, and caused him considerable
pain. “If some miracle does not extricate
me from this unpleasant difficulty,” thought
he, *I am undone. Oh! thatI possessed
some talisman that would give me power
to remove this formidable sentry from his
post, until I had time to eseape!”

Scarcely had he formed this desire
when the footsteps of the watchman grew
fainter, and then died away in the distance.
The artist opened his eyes, and with un.
speakable pleasure found himself alone,
To leap up, dart rapidly from the room,
and mingle with the crowd, was but the
work of a moment. Then, quite surprised
at his good fortune, and breathless from the
effects of his hasty flight, he paused to com-
posc his thoughts, ‘What was his joy, on
looking around, to behold a greatcrowd
collected before his picture.

“Can it be,” thought he, “that the mis-
fortunces which have so long pursued me
are to ceage! Can it be that some of these
people are going to purchase my picture!
No; it is folly to think so. Because 1
have had the good fortune to escape from
one unpleasant situation, 1 surely need not
hope to extrieate myself from all. Alas! 1
have not a talisman; without that—"

He wasinterrupted in these thoughts by
two persons advancing from the group and
approaching the place where he stood.
One was a dignified looking old man, and
the other a young gentleman well known
for his immense fortune and his passionate
love for the arts.

“Charles” said the elder of the two, “let
me purchase this picture. You owe me
this proof of affection. 1 have but a short
time longer to live, and you are my only
heir. Allow me, then, to enjoy this won-
drous work of art.”"

“Well, I yield it to you,” replied the
young man, “on condition that the artist’s
next work shall be for me.”
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soon assured of the truth of what he had
heard when the speakers smilingly came
forward and addressed him.

“You will pardon me, monsieur,” said
the young man, “for speaking of business
in this place; but my uncle, the Prince
de * * *, earnestly desires an introduction
to you, and wishes to become the purchaser
of vour picture.”

“Yes sir,” said the Prince, “and I pray
you to receive immediately the price of
your work.” At the same time he pre-
sented the artist with the money, and ad-
ded, “1 desire another picture of the same
dimensions.”

“And I two others, similar to this,” said
the young man; “and, in order that I may
consider your earliest services engaged,
permit me to hand you the price of those
pictures.”

"It will afford us much pleasure,” said
the Prince, “if you will come and dine
with us to.dav. You will meet a number
of your countrymen at my house. Here is
my address. Adieu until this evening.”

The two gentlemen then departed, and
Frederick remained, overwhelmed with as-
tonishment, on the spot where they had left
him. He held in his hand thirty thousand
francs in bank notes. “It is a dream,” said
he, “or I have become insane!™ The move.
ment of his arm which accompanied this
exclanation caused something to full at his
feet, This proved to be two bits of pglass,
which had stuck to his elbow, and an

antique Egyptian ring. The youth, after |

picking up the ring and examining it at-
tentively, determined at first, quite natur-
ally, to restore it to the case whence he had
s0 unconsciously taken it; and he was
already directing his steps towards the hall
of antiquities for that purpose, when his
attention was attracted by a group of
young ladies assembled before one of the
pictures. This sight caused his heart to
bound, and his thoughts to take qnite a
different direction; for, in the form of one
of the ladies whose back was towards him,
he discovered a resemblance to his long
loved and beautiful Marie. e stood fas.
cinated to the spot, gazing ecagerly at the
figure, which he feared would prove some
unreal apparition, and vanish from hiseyes.
The young girl turned suddenly towards
him. Oh, happy surprise, it was indeed
Marie! With feelings of indescribable de-
light and astonishment, the artist advanced
to address her. She receiving his greeting
with a smile of unmingled pleasure. The
voung lady was accompanied by her motlh-
er. This wealthy Baroness, who had
formerly treated the youth with inditfer-
ence and inattention, now graciously ad-
vanced, and was the first to speak.

“Health and happiness to you, Monsicur
Frederick. Will you permit a country
woman to congratulate you upon the bril-
liant reputation you have gained at this
exhibition, and the glory you have reflected
upon Germany, our own blest and beauti-
ful country? Believe me, my dear young
artist, it was with tears of joy and pride
that 1 gazed for the first time upon your
admirable picture.”

Saying this, the Baroness extended her
hand, and warmly pressed that of the be-
wildered youth. Then Maric also drew
nearer, and spake a few words, in a sweet
low voice, and turned her tearful eyes ad-
miringly upon the pictore. And when
Frederick ventured to request it, she passed
her arm confidingly through his, and
walked proudly past the crowd, who turned
to gaze upon the artist,and to murmur, in
subdued tones of admiration, his own hon
ored name,

Agilated and overcome by the multitude
of new emotions that thrilled his soul,
Frederick began to enfertain strange
thoughts respecting the sudden change in
his fortunes, and the many blessings that
had been showered vpon him for the last
two hours. Educated in the school of
Hoffman, and superstitious, as all young
imaginative Germans are, he could not at-
tribute his good fortune tosay any thing
ghort of enchantment. Now, as this good
fortune had commenced at the moment
when he had, in so singular a manner, come
into possession of the Egyptian ring, a
whimsical thought entered his mind, and
awakened the belief that this ring possess-
ed mysterious and magic properties. Once
under the influence of this delusion, every
thing scemed explained--every thing ap-
peared probable. At that moment,
would not have resigned the antique relie
for all the treasures of the world; for it
was, in his estimation, the talisman of his
happiness.

When the German ladies took leave of
the young artist, they warmly pressed him

he

Frederick heard this conversation, and

to come and see them, and appointed the

fancied himself in a dream: but he waalncu morning for the time of his wvisit.

Despite this pleasant anticipation, he saw
them depart with feelings of deep regret.

The remainder of the day he devoted
to the necessary preparations for the even-
ing; and dnriné his drive to the different
shops which he had to visit for that pur-
pose, he was constantly revelving in his
mind, the idea whether his ring was or was
not a veritable talisman. He finally con-
cluded, that, if it was the instrument of
his happiness, and had power to gratify
his wishes, it would certainly realize the
one then uppermost in his mind—that of
seeing Maric again that evening at the
dwelling of the Prince.

He had little hope that this test of the
llalis'm:mi.: properties of his ring would
| prove satisfactory: but, in the fond wish
[that it might, he took good care to make
his toilet in the most eclegant manner.
When he left the fashionable hotel in
have recognized the needy-looking voung
man of the morning in the beautiful youth,
whose fine form was now splondidly attired,
and whose face was now radiant with
emiles of jov.

When he entered the prince’s

attention. Warm  weleomes and  hearty
congratulations greoted him from every
side, but he remained fora few moments
silent and
beheld, not only his Marie, but auather
friend, whom he, till that instant, believed
far distant in his father land. This friend
was a learned antiquarian, named
Mayer. He was dear to Fredorick, for he
had been the companion of his childhood—
the confident of his lovae for Marie—the
sharer of his hopes and fears. After a
fond salutation the two friends retired to
the embrasure of a window, that they
might speak more freely.

“Thou hast great  pain-
iter, Frederick,” said Pritz Mayer; “thon
wilt be rich and respected; thou wilt be
blessed with the gratification of thy fond-
est desires; for, at any time you name, yon
can wed her whom vou so long and devo-
tedly loved. T have told the Baroness of
your affection, and the good lady wept with
joy while hearing the gladful news, “Ired-
erick my son” eaid she—'Trederick the
husband of my Maric! Ah, it is 2 biessing
for which 1 shall long thank Heaven. Ne-
ver have I dared to ask for my beloved
child a lot so glorious and so happy.'”

overeome with surprise: for hie

become o

*Oh, my talisman'—my talisman'!” eried
| the bewildered and delighted artist,

Fritz. in surprise, asked an explanation
of these words; and Frederick related the
history of the Egyptian ring, and the mys-
terious influence it had exercised over his
destiny. Fritz took the ring and examined
it with a smile.

“My friend,” said he, “this is an antigui-
ty of modern manufacture. It may de-
ceive antiquarians of superficial knowledge
and easy belief; but it does not, you may
be assured, posscss any magic powers."”

“But how can vou then, explain the su-
pernatural happiness that has all at onec
changed my destiny, as il by a stroke
of enchantment?”

“By annther ialisman,” replied Fritz,
“more precious than this ring. By a talis-
man that thou dostin truth possess—talent,
perseverance, and genius!”

' WOMAN'S CONSTANCY.

OV Wied SEELTON.

Feel this hies

Ask menot howe 1 love thee.

Bant to thine awn with

rt
wild wnd higli;
| Lot its mute throbhing

| ‘Muke from these gazing

18 Cyes A passionate renly

s ekl how dear thow art

Dut 1 can be
Thine own through life and deatli——and oniy thine
Thy love may fail

Is life-long worship st 8 changeless shring

I cannot spesl my love.

or cool, but mine for thee

| That raven hair may blaneli-~that 1oty hpow
]L-.:..' its calo beauty limt pige heart it
But mane shn!l ]-.'Hl-l\ thuse perfe =11l
throw
Round thy sad failing age the o mtied oy
youth.

Thy path is now amid the bright and gay

.].lll\"'il'lf SO gny and briglit; but ¢ innge must oouae
Anid those who share thy noonstide's sunny way
Will entor not with theet

¥ q siot evoeniage home,

ave loved—~—
Then wilt thou torm to me; and, hoaart to hearr,
We, from ouz calm rétreat, will

Then shalt thou know how deeply 11

watch, unmoyed

The fickle summer friends of thy proud life

Tune Buienresr Parr or Love is Con-
fidence. It is that perfect, that uuhesita-
ting reliance, that intgrehange of every idea
and every fecling, that perfect community
of the heart’s secrets and the mind's
thoughts, which binds two beings togother
more closely, more clearly than the dearest
of human ties, more than the vow of pas.
sion, or the oath of the altar. 1t is that
confidence which, did we not deny its sway,
would give to earthly love a permanence
that we find but very seldom in this world

which he had taken lodgings; few would |

saloon, |of
he was received with the most gratifying

Fritz |

his house from Lis work, unti! he has ex-
{ehanged his dirty shoes at the door for a
puir of clean slippers, [ know that a mon-
archical government provails in those coun-
tries, the spirit of which probably diffises
itsell” into a!l the departmonis of s wiety.
But il our wivesin this republican country
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vered at’ Ruchésier nature: e violpnon ot them s aiwayvs ol-

fensive; the obs rvanc hem alwayvs gives
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pleasure. suclyereet stmomore than
1 know with what disdain many persons | bygildings eon tructed th an cntire disre-
lok upon the j-"'ll' ssjion of the fu “Ty :1;," to thiem, Ther:. arsin, 1n the con-
is a dirty business," say they. Thi ends | sirnetion and eondition of farms, inple-
[ the pride of many of these fine peaple, whn | yents and vohieles, though 1 would not
[think themselves made of parcelain and | cpeourage any uscloss fiuery, vet I would
not of eammon elay. 1tis diny, however, | Jave 1l maile in the best manner, atd
P which is easily woslied off; but there is ajkept in . 1is should be
| goud deal of dirt which mon are apt o got ] one on 1 nrineinles of ceconne-
upon. themsclves in their profissions aud |y Anu WAZon, OF @ Ccar-
weeupations, which 1 iri thint ited and varnished,
|r-v-..1|‘-:-.- aeven will nt ! ! \ go thach the more
| hims b GO WD ik \ | nl, what men most
J taste.,” OO \ they care for; what thev
5! A vet, 1inc it I Most nthiey will 1ake most
!| vil f | 1 g I 3 'I".'\'_’ abiout ViU sre
0 it I # 1 va - § 1) s of v\‘.r:t--:"'lzl..u_\
W con | 0 (o they witl value, How constant-
even Faw ol lo we Lear the vxpressions, “1t 13 new,
wd into droits as f fon't def; *oult ik elean, don't soil 1"
i vy T 1l i q ar i I‘ 'Ii'-lllr
[ Bdus L I wi children into the
| s hithitations are » i ! lso ire-lieaded, Lare-toot
' niy, and of 1 na | with a face which perhaps
neatness ¢ rin ! v 1 more n one thoronugh wash
!_w I T 1 ’, r L ney eard of any finer
| beoken vehicles and scattered wood yml own creasv fingers, and a
fepcmmbor th ‘ hats and |, ak which are giimmed in, and
.l‘ wee pelliconts ornan oW 1 woed 1n ;'.'-';P['_ the |r1'.|.,]|l',i i1 a “‘{'("h'i
|dows.  “The hogs g 1 into the kitehen, and | hroth. porridge and ne one would thinl
never discover that they are not at me | of im a kand to help him through
until th Voare warn d w 1 the broomsi  (any g [. 1) ile, ¢ WOr any gutter, unless
o quit.  The haire of the baredegeed, un- | they thonglt ho might be drowned;
waslied childeen, looks nsf’ they had been|gnii s nly perha eciause the admoni-
laid out in the snow to whiten, and had ! ions of ennscience ht be a livtle stron-
never been combed Lot with an appie (vee | gop than their disgost at the sight of him:
brush. 'The mistress of the house s slip- | ind if lie should 2ot run over in the street,
shod, and appears as though slie had crawls | vou would hear no other remark, than that
ed out of the grease cloget to toast herself | o was a d riv dog and might have 2ol out
at the eooking stove, and the master, poor | of 1he wa 5
man! seems (o have been atil.cted with vh (int wer band, sond 5 sweet hittle
hvdrophobia from his vouth, and nave | girl 1mmin sireel, looking like a new
been subjeeted daily to a re ;u'n:l‘ daubing, | Blown rose, with tlie gliste ning dew drops
from his eyes down, with mud and tobacen hanging from its leaves, with her neat bop-
juice. But I'll not finigh the pictures and I ner, witheut a shade upon its lustre, her
will admit that, in ton many eas¢s, it 18 10Ue | frook emulating the snow.drift in its whits
to the life. You may say vthing of 115 pess, her unsoiled stockings indicating the
ihamefulness, 1s fi"—'.‘f‘l" iableness, its pifon- | perfeenion of pature’s  statoary  beneat!




